Chapter XIV
WESTERN COMMAND-INDIA
IN October, 1927, I proceeded to India in command of the
Western Command, with Headquarters at Quetta. Although
I joined the Army originally at Aden I had never been to
India, nor had my wife, so we looked forward to an interest-
ing experience. The journey up from Karachi, through the
Sind Desert and into Baluchistan through the Bolan Pass, was
all so new to us.
Shortly after our arrival at Quetta, King Ainanrm11?1i of
Afghanistan started on his State visit to Europe and Turkey.
My wife and I, with Colonel St. John, the Agent-General for
Baluchistan, and Mrs* St. John went to meet him and Queen
Souriya at our Frontier at Chaman. It was a weird scene out
on that rugged plain. The inhabitants of Chaman had
erected arches, and all sorts of decorations. The collection of
Afghan motor cars could be seen for some miles coming across
the plain. We had a brigade of British and Native troops
lining the route from the Frontier to the royal train, which
had been lent to the King and to which my special coach was
attached. The East Lancashire Regiment furnished a Guard
of Honour, and we had also the i8th Cavalry. I had previ-
ously wired home for the Afghan National Anthem and the
answer contained what appeared to be only one note. When
King Amannullah arrived the band of the East Lancashire
Regiment duly pkyed that note, but I am quite sure that the
King never recognized it! I conducted him and his Staff
round the Guard of Honour while Mrs. St. John and my wife
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